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THE ARMY TO 
TRAIN; :iTS. A'Slf k 
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eights, ere . 

THIS KITE 15 
RARELY HIT ey 
MORE:THAN 
ONE OUT OP 
SO SHOTS, 

EVEN By THE 
MOST EXPERT 

SUN NEKS. 




A RAPIO PEflCE USEP BY THE U.S. ARMY CAN 
PETONATE ONE OK THOUSANPS OF LANP MINES, 
PLANTEP AS FAR AWAY AS 20 Mli.ES>, BY CAUSING 
THEM TO REACT TO THEIR OWN FREQUENCY TRANS - 
/MITTEP THROUGH A COPE PIALING SYSTEM. 




THE UNITEP STATES ARMY HAS ITS OWN NAVY. MOKE 
THAN 5,000 VESSELS ARE OWNEP ANP OPERATED 
BY UNCLE SAM'S LANP FORCES TO CARRY PERSON- 
NEL ANP SUPPUES- IN AMPHIBIOUS ATTACKS. 



THE U.S. ARMY'S 240-MM HOWITZER IS THE WORLPS 
LARGEST MOBILE SUN . PESI6NEP TO PESTROy 
FORTIFICATIONS, IT HAS A 27- FOOT BARREL ANP 
SHOOT5 A 560-POUNP PROJECTILE MORE THAN 
14 MILES. 




THE NAME "TANK"OR!GINATEP WHEN THE BRITI5H 
SESAN SHIPPING THEIR NEW SECRET WEAPON ON 
FREIGHT CARS IN 1914 . THE CRATES WERE MARKEP 
"TANKS" IN ORPER TO CONCEAL THEIR REAL IPENTITY 




TO COVER 

150 MILES 
AN ARMOREP 
PI VISION 
REQUIRES. . 

2,8 OO 
GALLONS 
■ Of OIL 
: ANP 
' -1 14, COO 

SALLONS 

OF CAS. 
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GQOP PAY, 

SIS.' WE 
PlPN'T 

you/ 




I M UEUTeNArtT JOHN FARKEZ.' ) THAT'S OUR OUTFIT ¥ 
I'VE ,-UST ARRiVEP TO fr^SIR/ nQ9 in WEIL Jf 

REPLACE LIEUTENANT gAUER. PRIVE 
OF THE FIRST PLATOON, / THE«6 .' 7 oti. NO 

BAKER "CCWPANy. THIS Ji>~, ^1—^QOH'l TELL 



IS SAM PAIL/, A 
CORRESPONPENT. ALSO 
ASSIGNED TO THE 
FIRST.' 



ME WE'RE 

(SONNA HAVE THAT 

MR. FRONT-PAGE 

WITH 



<C 



Jfi 



WELL, HERE WE 
ARE, LT, PARKER 
THE GREATEST 
BUNCH- OF 
SOLDIERS IN 
THE UNIVERSE.' 



-c-'-.l 



~v5cwie pavs latbi?... 



«AH. LOOTENANT.' \ AS AN OLD 
I THIS IS OUR'NOTfte } HARVARD — >"Si/ HEy, HOOSIER 
'^4AW'PLATOON... /MAN, I SHOULD \WHAT 0O 
CARPUCCIO. HAWKINS, ^-sTAKE OFFENSE A YOU SEE IN 
)5CySCEWISKEWICH, ROrHPl47T,.\sUT I'm GLAD ^WHITTLING? 
WE GOT EM All,' WE'RE GLAD ) TO RE WITH /•<<0\yRE 
lO HAVE YOU JOIN THE TEA*, J YOU MEN.' 
->.3n/1*\ SIR. >T DISMISS EP' 



1% 



WELL, JOE, Oeah.'just HEARP 

PUSHIN'A \ABOUT THE 

KNIFE THROUGH \ NEWS STORy 
A SOFT PIECE \THE GENERAL 
lOP WOOV SORTA I BOUNCED 
, 'PUTS My MIND AT/SACK INTO 
ALWAYS J EASE .'I WHITTLE <D>AILy'S FACE ' 
OIN' IT./WHEN I'M RlLEP. \IMAGINE HIM 

AND THAT FRONT-PAGE )cALUN' US 



DAILV SURE 
RILES ME. 



THE STRANGEST 
LHUMAN BEINGS" 
"HE'S 

! SVBR 

seen; 



$ 



■d^HKg 



THgy SHOULDA BOUNCEP////H 
INSTEAD OF HIS STORy/ SAY 
THERE HE IS NOW- AN' 
WHAT'S HE 
CARRyiN' «" 





HEY, SAR6E/ I \ POH'T KNOW, JOE.' THE 
JUST SOT THE JUNIOR BRASS IS IN5IPE 
WORP/ WHAT'S /THERE/ IT. ROYAL ANP THE 
UP/ ,— r - / HARVARP MAN, IT. PARKER / 
T/V£y KNOW WHAT'S UP J IT 
LOOKS BIS, KIP/ 



kV 



THIS IS THE BEGINNING- OF A BIS PUSH TO CATCH THE 
COMMIBS IN A S/ANT PINCERS ANP PRIVE THEM 
INTO THE SEA/ IT. ROYAL, YOUR OBJECTIVE IS 
THIS FARMHOUSE RISHT AT THE JUNCTION. WE 
HAVE TWO DIVISIONS PUE TO CONVERSE THERE 
AT PRECISELY 2512 HOURS/ THE FARMHOUSE 
MUST BE OURS BEFORE THEY ARRIVE// 



\h i m 




WE'RE USINS YOUR PLATOON, LIEUTENANT, SO 

AS NOT TO SIVE AWAY OUR /MOVE TO THE 

LARSE REP FORCES BEYONP THE FARM HOUSE. 

WE /MUST TAKE THEM BZ SURPRISE/ 

SYNCHRONIZE YOUR WATCHES, MEN. IT 

IS NOW 1603 HOURS. YOU 

HAVE SEVEN HOURS, 

NINE MINUTES. SOOP / THANK YOU, 

LUCK 



A FOOT SOLDIER'S JOB IS NEVER PONE, ANP OFF 
HE GOES AGAIN, WHERE? HE POESNT KNOW- ANP 
HE POESN'T ASK/ \ 




M-f Fl/ES TO SnOuLPER, SAFETY CATCH CLiCKS, A 
REVERBERATING CRACK, AND THE REP SNIPER FALLS I 




ThiS IS AN OPD WAR,,. A WAR CORRESPONPENT 
BRIEFS AN ARAH7 SERGEANT/ SOT THERE ISN'T 
TIME TO THINK ASOUT IT, ANP ONCE AGAIN THE 
FOOT SOLDIER MARCHES. F/NALLY, THE OBJECTIVE 

IS SIGHTED... i wgH.ja">— — - 

, WE'RE IN LUCK, SARGE/ 
OKAY, GUYS, THERE'S 
THE FARMHOUSE.' HIT 
THE DIRT AND SPREAD 
OUT.' 






THEY'RE L066ING 
MORTARS OVER, 
AN' THEVVE SOT 
THE £AN<=6 ' 



THB PIKING CONTINUBS INTO THE NIGHT, AND THE 
FIRST PLATOON IS IN SERIOUS TROUBLE. .. 




Three g.i.'s and one newspaperman, holding the fate 

OF A HUGE OFFENSIVE IN TnElR. HANDS, Affff/VE AT THE 
S&0GE...I 




scop work, joe / now let's 
Blow this bridge into 




Minutes are precious, sweaty hands 
work past, the dynamite is set, ano... 



SUM CHANCE— THAT'S ALL IT IS -AND A 
MAJOR. OFFENSIVE .HAN6S IN THE BALANCE, 
MINUTES LATER, THE FOUR, MEN RETURN... 




A SUM CHANCE- BUT IT PAYS OFF AS THE 
COMMUNISTS ARE TAKEN SY SURPRISE ... 



AN0 mtNUtti LATER, AT PR£C,SSL1i3,2 (li:i2) 

hours, the un juggernaut sous on... 




The huge offensive begins, CATCHING we rep forces UNAWARES. 

ANP BY MORNING, THQUSANPS OP REDS ARE WALLOWING /N THE SEA... 




AliP ONCE AGAIN, REST FOR 
SOlPi£R9 WHO HAD PATIENCE 
LIEUTENANT... 



THE WEARY FOOT 
WITH A GREEN 



And patience with a war correspondent who 
learned that no war] is a picn/c ... 



ALL RISMT, MEN.' AFTER N\t. 
FAIR HA-A-VARP, THy m 
SONS TO THY JUBILEE 
J3 THRONG... S 





On-On.'Tneee'S Trie uOOTtNANT-S 
WrtiSTLg.' C/nOn, PAL, WE &OTTA ^£- 
WT THE ROAD/ 




Tm£ UH A&*u£S MQv£ FOR*/AKO, ThCY F4NAu.r STOP iff 
A CeSBKTSP <OX6Aii 7DWW.,, 




WHiRE'P YA 
SET TH6 PLEA 
CIRCUS, 
JOB J 





I DON'T WANT ANY HEROICS IN MY OUTFIT, 
8URCH/ MEN LIKE YOU ARE TOO VALUABLE ' 
NOW GET >OUR GEAR TOGETHER. WE'RE 
MOVING ON 



Minutes later the men are once- again on the march... 




HEX RDPPA JOE, I HOPE YOU 

VOH'T MEET A ELERPHANT 

ON THE ROAD.' WHERE 

VA GONNA PUT HIM f 



SAY, POPPA, REMIND ME 
TO BUILD YA A PAPOCSB 
BAG LIKE THE INJUNS. 
USE/ 



WILL YOU GUYS LAY OFF? 
THESE LITTLE TYKES LOOK' 
HUNGRY! THEY CAN HAVE 

MY LAST TWO 

MEATBALLS/ > THANKS, 





Many hours pass, and finally 
a small river is reachep... 



WE'RE IN TROUBLE, SERGEANT.' WE 
KNOW THE REDS ARE ON THE 
OTHER SIDE OF THE RIVER, BUT WE 
PON'T KNOW WHERE.' THEY'RE 
JUST WAITING FOR US TO CROSS, 
AND THEH-0AN6/ WE'RE SMACK 
IN THE MIDDLE OF COMMUNIST 
FIRE/ HEADQUARTERS HAS 
PICKED US TO LEAD 
THE ATTACK, BUT J I WISH I 
HOW ARE WE STkNEW, SlR.'l 
GOING TO DO IT? WISH I KNEW... 



X 

I T « 




LEEP COMES EASILY TO THE WEARY G.I., BUT AT 
THE BREAK OF PA WN JOE STIRS, AND SUDDENLY 
AWAKENS TO F/ND..^ 




AND BACK ONSHORE: THE COMMUNIST GUNS HAVE 
ROUSED THE MEN, AND THEY SPRING INTO ACTION,., 



<S!V£ IT TO THEM/ MEN/ 
WE KNOW WHERE THEY 
ARE NOW/ 



The firing continues for. hours, and then- 
silence from the other side of the river, 
cautiously, the s.t.'s begin to cross „. 





AN HOUR LATER THE FIRST PLATOON ARRIVES 
/N A 0ATTgRep KOREAN TOWIV.., 



THIS' IS IT, <WU!.VAMEV. 
WE'LL JOIN THE 
MAJOR. HERE,' 




AMP SOON MAJOR 8AIL Y ARRIVES RIGHT ON 
SCHEDULE... 



WELL, SIR- IP IT WASN'T 
FOR PRIVATE BliRCH WE'P 
STILL 8E CAMPEP ON THE 




FINE.' FINE.' SAY, 
SOL Plf R, WHAT '5 
THAT VOUNi&STER 
PO'N^HERE.' 
BKIN& HIM 
TO ME .' 



/ yOCJNSSTEl?. /MAJOR *\ 

i-uh- yes, sife.' _y 






MAN.' I'M 
TELL1N' VOL) 
THAT FRANWE 
CAM COOK 
LIKE NOBODY'S 
SUSINESSi'WHAT 
A SWEET- 
HEART, EH, 
MEATBALL? 



WELL, HEUSEDTO 
BE HEAD CHIEF 
AT TUB PUMP 
ROOM IN 
CHICAGO 
BEFORE HE 
GOT DRAFTED/ 
EB-MAGISIE.' 
WE'RE GETTIN' 
FRANKIE'S CHOW 
WITHOUT NO 
COVER CHARGE.' 




HI, fiAAC! 
IS AAV NAA4E...NBV 
TRANSFER TO THIS 
OUTFIT. HOW'S CHOW 
IN THIS CQMPANV ? 




Jm pew moments later, 

^^'NS.'OE THE COMPANY 
COMMANDER '5 TENT. , . 



HELLO, 
FRANKIE 
WHAT'S 
ONVOUR 
AMWD 




JHE fJExTOH'/ 8AKER COMPANY iSASSk- 
MEW COOK, .AND THE BOYS RELUCTANTLY 1 INE 

UP FOR CHQW. . . 



HERE IT 
IS, BOVS 
MICE AND 
HOT. 




OEEEUCIOUS.' 


^ WECPY, WHAT'S ) 


/ DON'T 




MAAMM' T 'Mi 


\ THE FEMALTy 


\ BOTHER, 




eoiws sack for 


) CO"? ST* ANGLING 


) MEATBALL, 




SECONOS! . 


'A, " FELLOW 


/ THAT 




■^- -^— — ^-<\ 


WARRIOR." IN * " 


/^ SECOND 




(/ S^ .-\:&&^^*\ 


^TUIS HERH ) / 


HELPING 






k( ARMY? J 1 


!5 SOUWO 
TO DO THE 
TCICK FOR. 






§s^ 


Vus...i « 
Lhope^ 




fumkdW 


yfJ^M 




Vv^^^Wn 


; ir*-^gf ^?i- ^^HBhk 


$UEI 


•^"~ "Sr^ dift* \ J^ 




^^lT*1 


,>^f|\U 






"■ ;^u^? v - i l R 






■^""^^rJn 










1 V- V\ -'Vv 'XA 








,«\W-*» 


(5 





\eanwhile, in 
the Charlie 
70mpaw mess . . . 



OH, /AA/AA! 
SMELL THAT 
LOVELV 
STUFF' 




UE BAZOOKA ACTION Ot= BAKES? COMPANY IS700 
bUCH FOR THE BEDS, AND THEV RETREAT BACK TO 
THE HELD. . . f 



ACT!OW REPORT H3 SIX 
DEAD, EIGHTEEN MEM 
WOUNDED ANDSMGMAM 
MISSING . . . PR0B4BLV 

taken PftmQNmma 



AN'TWATMISSIN' 

MAN ^...fSANtHS 

0§M§4U§S 





MjN .A FEW MOMENTS 
HENSHAW REACHES 
THE EMEM^ 1 POSITION... 



HELLO, AteTlLl.geV.'THIS 

IS SCOUT BLUE PKOM 

COMPANV 'E". KEEP AN 

=AS OM ME, EOV, I'M O0NNA 

TELL. VOU WHERE TO PROPONE 

OP THOSE CLUNKERS IN A PEW 

' MINUTES -AND -tOU BETTER 

E LOBSIN' 'EM HOMETODAV/ 




NO MEANWHILE THE 
°RE^D TANK CPEIVS,FEEL- 
INS MOMENTARlLy SAFE, 
G'JEST'CN T"E CAPTURED 
CHEF. . . 



/t/tAmm&p me pump, eh?1 

WE HAVE HE4RDOPVOU/ 

CAN VOU MAKE PLIED UCE 

A-LA- CANTONESE? 




Tergeant henshaw -takes 

'advantage of the lullto put 

hg bold plan into action... 



WPPEMLY, HENSUAW WHEELS 
'THE RED TANK AROUND AND... 




Owaj, hcg!£ ) cAPTAiw k<»JQ , -as LOM(5 ^5 O ki E 
ME is.' t -S.OCY(jys go^S SAVED FRANWE, 
HOPE '-aU'CJE ) IW SO'WG ~ r O -45K COLONEL MAC- 
ALL. HAPPY' /- . . ^E^DY TO LETT vj 



^SjNCSC. LATER THAT AJH5H1J FRANhOB WH'RS UP 

A REAL FEAST FOR HIS OLD BUDDIES OF BAKER. 

COMRAMV. AMD FOR HENSHAW 'A \ SPECIAL DISH... 




AIR FORCE BLUES 



What is it with you dogfaces? How come you 
always think us Air Force Joes live a life of ease 
and luxury. Now if I was a swabbie wearing bell 
bottoms, sailing around on a nice clean ship, I 
could go for that guff. But here you are giving me 
a lot of malarkey about how good the Air Force 
food is, how we sleep late, never do anything dan- 
gerous. Huh! Seems to me I heard the same line 
when I was still back in the States. Stateside duty, 
boy! That's for me! 

"Join the Air Force," they said. Good food, 
clean living, regular hours, safer than sleeping in 
your own bed at home. Pick your overseas base 
if you join now. Yak, yak! Boy, s how I've always 
wanted to get over to Paris and go out with those 
ma'mselles. Yeah, and have tea and crumpets 
-with some of those cute British gals. So what' 
happens? 

Everything is nice and quiet in the world, until I 
join up. No sooner do I put on my Air Force 
blues than the North Koreans decide they like 
South Korea better and figure it's time to move in. 
I join up and put in for European duty — they 
tell me those frauleins are pretty nice, too. But it 
seems General Eisenhower don't need me over 
there. Seems General Ridgway personally request- 
ed that I join him in a little patrol duty over Korea 
way. Who am I to argue? We fuel up our bomber 
and in a couple of hops, Hawaii, Guam, Tokyo — 
bing! We're in on this patrol action. 

It's not so bad in Korea except that it gets 
mighty cold when it's not being mighty hot. They 
get no in between, you know. Just hot and cold. 
Besides which I've got the loneliest job in the Air 
Force — rear gunner. Let me tell you, guys, it's 
no fun flying up there at twenty-thousand feet, 
lying on your belly, with your back to the rest 
of the crew, looking down over four miles of noth- 
ing. You see where you came from, but you don't 
see or know where you're going. 



Either of you guys ever fly before? No, I guess 
you haven't. Let me tell you about the last flight 
I made. I remember I rolled into my sack about 
midnight. We had just come back in from a mission 
on a target on the Yalu River. We didn't hit up 
with much Red resistance on that one. Only got 
shot up a little by a couple of jets that tore by so 
fast that we didn't know they were there until they 
were gone. Didn't hurt us bad, though— only 
peeled off part of one wing. 

We were dog-tired when we made it back to the 
base. But the Air Force is like the Cavalry in one 
respect. You got to take care of your mount before 
you bed yourself down. Well, old "Snortin' Suzie," 
that's the name of our ship, was shot-up and the 
ground crews were short handed. So we pitched in 
and got her back in shape the best way we could. 

Before we could sack out the Major called us 
into the operations shack and told us the good 
news. "Fellows," he says, "I need you on a special 
mission. There's a particular power plant that we 
want to knock out and it's a one plane job — sneak 
in fast, hit the target and out." Of course, the old 
man went on, he didn't want to rush us, but would 
we be ready for briefing at 0500 hours. Boy! In 
from a tough mission and us with only five hours 
staring us in the face before we go shooting off on 
another dilly. 

It seemed like I had just rolled into my sack 
when somebody is pounding me on my back and 
yelling it's time to get up and start rolling. Go 
jump, I start to tell him, but some fool turned on 
the barracks lights and I kind of recognize Major 
Morrisson standing over me. I figured that this is 
all a dream, but the minute my tootsies hit that 
cold concrete floor, buddy, that was no dream. How 
come Korea is the coldest, dampest place in the 
world at four o'clock in the morning? FOUR 
O'CLOCK? I took a double check on my chro- 
nometer. How d'ya like that? They tell us 0500 



and here they come waking us up at O4O0. What 
kind of war is this? So half-awake I stagger into 
my flight gear. I remember someone half-pushing, 
half-leading me out to the truck that carried us 
over to the mess hall. 

Breakfast at four o'clock in the morning. That 
tasty, delicious food you guys are talking about. 
SCRUMPTIOUS dehydrated eggs; that LOVELY 
greasy bacon and coffee— COFFEE? The North 
Korean fifth column, you mean! If the jets don't 
get you the coffee will, 

Just in case you're not already sick they got a 
special guy to finish the job. All he does is drive a 
jeep back and forth between the operations office 
and the flight line. He must hate his job because 
he treated that jeep like it was a wild bronco need- 
ing to be busted. I didn't mind that so much but 
there were seven other guys in that jeep including 
myself — not to mention the powdered eggs, greasy 
bacon and, ugh, coffee. 

Well, by the time the tower had cleared our 
bomber for take-off I was a mighty unhappy fly- 
boy. All I did was lie there in the tail on my belly 
and groan. But sick or no, it's a tremendous feeling 
when you feel those props take hold. Suddenly you 
feel yourself lifted away from (he earth. And there's 
nobody closer to that sensation than the tail- 
gunner. 

You think a lot of funny things up there. It's 
another world — and don't think I'm going corny 
on you when I tell you that up there, alone, with 
nothing but the clear sky around you, you really 
feel close to God. No kidding, it really gets you. 

Well, anyway, there we are at twenty-thousand 
feet, 'buzzing along for our target. No fighter pro- 
tection, no escort, no nothing. I'm thinking about 
how nice it is back in the barracks in the sack. I'm 
trying to remember what a chocolate ice-cream 
soda tastes like. I'm thinking of ma'mselles and 
f nuleins when ZOOM— ZOOM— ZOOM! Just like 
that, three flashes of lightning go zooming by. Only 
that's not lightning, buster, those are rockets — 
and net the Fourth of Jury kind! Here 1 am dozing 



like a dope and don't have my intercom tuned in. 
No sooner do I tune it in than I get the story, loud 
and clear. We hit the jackpot, a whole nest of 
YAK's. Russian-built fighters to you dogfaces, 

They're buzzing around us like a bunch of 
hornets. From what I can make out there's three 
of them. 

"YAK twelve o'clock high!" I hear the skipper 
shout. The waist gunner yells out that he picks him 
up at three o'clock. This guy is coming from up 
high and making a pass and maybe intends to 
come up underneath I figured. Well, fellows, put 
me up at the h*ad of the class. This YAK comes by 
at six o'clock whistling like a tea kettle. He kept 
right on going and straight for the deep six 'cause 
I laid it into him with a solid burst from the .50 
caliber right on the schnozz. 

The other boys aren't doing too bad, either. Sud- 
denly the plane jumps like we've been caught up 
in a tidal wave and I look down — right down into 
a huge inferno with tremendous clouds of smoke 
puffing up. While we were busy fighting off these 
planes the skipper brought old Snortin' Suzie in on 
the target and the bombardier laid his eggs right- 
down the slot. "Mission accomplished." Now to 
get home. 

The two YAK's that weie left made a couple of 
more passes and then scooted off for home. I guess 
they kinda had their fill of U.S.A. ,50-eatibef slugs. 
Suzie was snorting and sputtering, but you can't 
keep an old mare down. We limped along and 
finally pulled back to our heme base. You know, 
with all my griping, that old beat-up runway sure 
looked good to me. 

What, you going already, guys? Thanks for com- 
ing up to the hospital to see a beat-up fly-boy. Can 
I help it if that cross-eyed Red hit me with the 
first rocket blast? Just careless of me to have got 
in the way, that's all. And look, if you get to see 
any of them ma'mselles or frauleins when you're 
reassigned, say hello for mc, will ya? Looks like 
I'm stuck here for a while . . . 
. THE END 




HOW MANy ) 23 //ONE MORE'N WE 60T IN THE 
NOTCHES J FAMILY SACK HOME . IT SOT SO BAD 
YOU 6CT A IN OUR CABIN THAT THAI? WAS NO < 
#G\¥,Z1-&? /MOKE EOOM. SO 1 FlSSffeP I- 
MIGHT AS WELL JOIN UP -AN' HERE 




Combat vnes a man, but the wbarx first 

I PLATOON HAS A JOB TO DO AND IT RISES TO 

1 SEEK OUT A FLEEING FOE... i — — 

—■ — 'TZZZ? A t-L SlgHT, MEW, 

LISTEN TO OUR, ^"jCwE'LL. MAKE CAMP 
HAHVARC LOOTENANT/ ) H£ffE.' fig// OUT// 





PEAK SU5IE, GET OUT THAT PRETTY BLUE 
PRESS -I'M COMIH' HOME. IMAGINE, 
BAgV, JO PAYS WITH VOU.'THg LOOTENANT/ 

just toup *e to ge eFApy to swove ^ 

OFF TDMOeSOW 



SUDDENLY THE SILENCE IS SHATTERED BY AN OMINOUS 

zoaz - eme/viy artillery,',' 




, j THE LEirgK SAYS W 

PAPPy'S Qyin'J $UT IT WAS 
MAILEP fW© !«££&? ^©©/ 
I'M AFRAIP HE'S PEAP,JOE- 
/WV PAPPy'S PEAP... 




BUT I WON'T SE NO USE \ WE SOr??! c50 
TO THE BOYS' BACK THAE, 3ACK,Z£B>.' THE 
JOE... POM'T -MAKE ME ./"CIKST" NEEPS US 
GO BACK, PLEASE . . . /- AN ' THEY NEEP 

US SAP/ C'/AOH! 




tfcxjRS later THi thb.se weaey&rs return.,. 




I CAIN'T SO OH HO MOPE, 
JOE.' UPE AIN'T WUTH UVW' 
'THOUT MY PAPpy/ WE WERE 
LIKE PALS 'STEAP O'K/M' 
HE LARNEP44E EVERyTHIN' 
I KNOW -I CTAIN'T 
GO ON/ 



VA SOT A JOB 
TO PO„ ZES/ 
NOTHIN' MUST 
STANP IN ITS 



I 






The distance to the u.n. lines is only soo i^?i" j ^.:'y ■^^■_^ — rss — .,,. . ^■ ■■■■■ ^. 

YARDS - THREE CITY BLOCKS - BUT IT TAKES ^ g MCCRACK EN !W GET THROUGH, FOR SCDffSNlK. 
JOE AMD MULVAVEY ALL NIGHT TO MAKE THE 
TWP, FINALLY, THE NEXT MORNING-... 



MUiVANEY AND \&OO0 WORK, 1 HE WENT 
SURCH REPORTING J A^EM I BUT J FOR HELP; 
FOR DUTY, y WHERE'S f\ LOOTE NAN T.'l 

SIR .' ■r-TC/M^CRACK'EN f /HOPE HE <SOT 





^VC SOOA' /r'S ,4U OVER . . . 



LOOTENANT.' I GOT AN 
OPP PAVOR TO ASK- BUT 
IT'LL -MEAN A LOT TO 
ONE SWELL (BUY' 




The request is granted, joe speaks to some op 
his buddies, and that evening a truck rolls 
toward seoul . ■ . 



KNEW HOW TO THANK YOU 
BOYS! I PON'T KNOW WHAT 
TO SAY/ IMAGINE CHIPPIN'IN 
SO I COULD CALL 




HALLO.' HALLO.' THAT YOU, EMMY LOU T 
THIS HyAR'S YBR. BROTHER, ZEB/ 
VEAH ~Z£3/ HOW'S PAW, EMMY 
LOU r HOW IS HE? 





A POUGHSOY '5 MApg HAPPY. ANOTHER VICTOR? 
POP THE. UNPREDICTABLE G.I./ANP BACK IN A 
PEST CAMP, JOE HAS ANOTHER SURPRISE POP 
IBB AS HE SPEAKS TO LIEUTENANT PARKER... 



LOOTENANT, 1 WAS THINKIN ' 
HOVER. /MCCRACKEN COULP 
DO MORE WITH My 
RJRLOUSH THAN I CAN/ 
SUSIE CAN WAIT- BUT 
MAYBE ZEB'S PAW '-*"'"' 




I'M ALL CHOKED UP. JOE ... I 
WI5H I KNEW HOW TO THANK 
VA/ HERE, TAKE CARE C 
M'SHOOTIM' IRON TILL I 
SET BACK... YOU'RE THE 
ONLY ONE I'D EVER 
TRUST TO TAKE 
CARE OF BABy... 



Il-IIL TAKE 
JGOOP CARE 
OF IT, ZEB/ 




ANO AN HOUR LATER 






'SL 



42 ■ 





— ■ i ■ i - i ■ l: 



/S NiWliT 
• - 




CULINARY CAPERS! 

T^P C'mon in, ^fc^ 

the Zonymulch is finel — 

Bui what is if? 

SHIPWRECKED! 

V;".! 

Hot sun and warm South Seoj 

tOn COO' hood« provriil" 

Hns 

MARBTACK? 

TOWLINS TILLIEI 

SAVID BY A FISH! 

Come aboard 

for a riot 

Of thrills and laughter ! 



At Newsstands Everywhere - 

By Subscription — 12 issues for $1.20 1 

36§ Madia-em Avstms e Nsw York 17, N. Y. 




MEN, THERE IS NOTHING TO 
PEAR ABOUT SHELLS AS LONS 
AS YOU KNOW HOW TO HANDLE 
THEM/ NOW THIS SHELL IS 
ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS- 



EXCUSE ME, 
SIB— 3-SUT 
THAT SHELL 
IS ARMED 
WITH A TIME 
FUSE THE TIME, 
IS NOW/ 



m 



mm 



T~^rxf 



1st 




SECONDS Lfirrs*... 



-mat. 




J MR. MAYOR ARt 

YOU ALL RIGHT? 
I SAW YOU H68E 
AND CRAWLED OVER' 



OH. NO. Si*/ TWB fcHSLL'* 
A OVO / THAT'S MY 
WATCH TICKING/ 




IT 'SAYS ITS JUST 
TWO O'CLOCK/ ' 




/two o'clock^>-S, twbn i\ 
it's pour o'clock/) know 

V, yOUB WATCH 

Vstopped/ 




if you s*v \ 

90,519/ BUT 
I f'M NOT APHAID 

< QE IT- -■J KNOW 
HOW T© "6N0L? 
§HiLL«/ 





^W*LL. VOUR^" 
WONOR, DOES OUR 
TRAINING HERE 
SEEM TO PREPARE 
THB MEN FOR 
THI DANGERS 
OP COM BAT 3 



COLONEL, 
AFTER THIS 
TRAINING- 
I WOULD 
EVEN FEEL 
SECURE IN . 
COMBAT/ 



*• 



*. • 




[LA'TEa •••■".K gRAVgliy SURE PAYS^ 
V OFF.' THE COLONEL SAVE US 
/THE PASSES FOR "BRAVERY 
' UNDER FIRE"/ THERE ISN'T AN, 
* EXPLOSIVE jJ^AT I J5BAJ I/ 
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*9*siiihe 
Ueosl Trains 

and <sce»s*eris« 
la Cuiaiogiiv 



HtAtt late . . . 
whWiM... 
h«wn» , . . an 
Nil* railroad ._ 

•«««na. 



TB4 

HAi- 

COLOR 

MUBOAROS 




fun, . rThrflfe... Action 




This Christmas be one of the 
many iucky boys to get a set of 
realistic Lionel Trains, Here's 
how — start now by getting this 
thrilling, fun-filled 36-page 
Lionel catalogue in full color. 
It's complete with trains, acces- 
sories and track layout ideas. 
Show the trains you want to 
dad, ma . . . everybody. Send 
coupon for catalogue, plus a 



5yj" double-faced phonograph 
record* of steam train and 
Diesel sound effects. Pius 10 
full-color realistic billboards. 
Do it now, see Lionel Trains — 
world's finest for over 50 years 
— in the catalogue, hear them in 
action on this wonderful record. 
Write for this big special offer 
now, or see catalogue at your 
dealer's. 



'Plays on all 78 RPM phonographs exctps some 
fixed spindle or amomaiic [hungers. 



1 



LIONEL TRAINS, Poir Offic* Box 56 
Modlton Squat. Station, Now York, H. Y. 
I onclota 2&t. Pltaie <ond no tpocial Lionel Train cotaiague I 
offer, pottagt oropaid. 
1. Ifeo now 36-paos tvll*color lienot cora(go>fi, 
2. Tho now S%* douWo-facod record of whJrtios, b«iU, railroad cevnd I 

« risers and Diotol norm. 
%0 lull-coler ainiofure bltlDesnu. 



— 



-Slot*- 



SAY/ COME TO THINK OF 
IT, I PIPN'T NOTICE THE 

Tsree there before/ 

IT'S LIKE /WA<SIC/ 




TAKIWCARE OFA\y 
TEEE,JC«/ SHE SURE 
FESEKVES IT AFTER WHAT 
SHE PIP TO TMEM USPS.' 



Days pass, ahp the fixst flajooh of "bakejccqwahy 
gets a breather. a$ the enemy fulls back to xe-&loup. 
But co&fqkal cakpuccio is having troubles of his. on\.. 




YOU SET IT'S MY TREE/ AN' IF AHYOHE ELSE 
SETS ACTSTiC NOTIONS AN' F£6i5 LIKE 
CAKVIN' INITIA15, H EJS GONNA HAVE A 
TOUGH TIME 
CARWN'A -SO 
CALIBER <\,0& 
OUTA HIS HIPE/ 



Pays pass, the. fog cont/nuBS anp the 
psl ay takes its toll on (st nervbs... 



WHY PON'T THEy ATTACK A 
SET IT OVER WITH ? TVIgy 
KNOW WE CAN'T (SET OVK 
PLANES IN THE AR.' WHAT'EE 
THgy WAITIN' FOE ? I'M 
GETTIN' JITTEKy JUST 

SITTIN' AUOUNP.' 




■ 



I WOWPti? WHAT'S 
HAPPENEP TO MIM, 

sabse? co you 

SUPPOSE HE-- 







f/JS? licXT mQRNitie, mTrt THE PEhSE fOS STiu HOvERiHS 
OV£K THE SaTTlE unES, THE BWMY TaHkS AS&VS ON 
SCHEPulE.' 




AGAIN ANPASAIN THE EHEMY Tg/ES TO APVAilCE 
BUT HEAVY AUIEQ FieEPOnEg Pi&VES H/M SACK 
EACH TIME... 




SUPPENLy THE FOG -LIFTS 

ANQ ... 



THB SUN.' 
TUB SUN / 





ADVERTISEMENT 



36-PteCE 

electric wow kit 

001 Uses for Home, Workshop, Farm and Factoi 




SPECIAL ALLOT STEcl 

precision built j.;ay» cmucx 

f US All SHANKS UP IO Vi-INCH 

- Npjci Again 

3 Our Lihti ] In-. 






•(UFFING 
•SUSBINC 



FIMO IOOI WATS TO UM THESE MANY -ACCfUOIIIfS fOK " 

•CCEANINC • DRILING • BUST REMOVING • CaiNDiNG . ?OL5KING 
> Wi»E SHUSHING P SANDING ■ WAXING ' SHARPENING ' MIXING FAIN] 



POLISHES 




Try For 10 Days In Your Own Home 
lo-Risk Examination Offer! 



"~- .,., fvittefli how i .. , ...... . : ., 

f ft t a i.:M fc/WG I ....:■.', ■,..:■• 1-3 
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SATlSMeTfdN eiiAMlTiED 

Tbli u ib* Ut tin* ihii 36-piec8 Electric Work £lt boa 
•*«r been eifeud by u. iot lb* LOW FntCE «t saiy 
s : t.st. You rauat b« entirely sutiefia-d c?d 89?e« ii u tb« 
9r»at value we ikpresant is i« t„ ». jou «sa r«iu?u the 
kit within 10 day* tor tuil i.iuad. 
ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, 1227 Leyeb, CntegB 21. It 



ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, Dept. 9835 
1227 Loyola Ave., Chicago 26, Illinois 

6'enttemen; Send me the 36-Piece Electric Work Kit. com- 
plete a* shown, C.O.D. at your special LOW PRICE of only 
114.95 plutC.O.P. postage charges. I must be delighted in 
every way' or 1 can return Kit within 10 days lor fuil refund. 



tt»Mt 



a&dbws 

T9WH— . 



STATI. 



Her** the opportunity of s lifetime for you to own the kind 
of Electric Drill Work Kit you've always warned— at a price 
many dollars below what you might ordinarily expect to pay 
for such a quality outfit. You'll be delighted with the way 
this mitacle Electric Work Kit of a. 1001 uses performs- 
You'll be amazed to see how quickly its accessory pieces 
enable you to automatically complete on* job after another — 
with th* greatest of- ease and skill. No man can afford to be 
without, this many purpose Electric Drill Kit. Yet «ven 
housewives will find it invaluable for polishing, buffing find 
sharpening hundreds of household items. This marvelous new 
work-saver is precision built throughout of sturdiest mate- 
rials—is fully covered with a written guarantee and is Un- 
derwriters Laboratories approved. Complete, easy-w-ioilow 
instructions «* included with every kit. 



Set Yours White Supply lasts! 

Th»sa-Kitt will qo iai on fhit Bargain Offer so 
RUSH YOUR ORDER or. the Handy Coupon Todayl 




The garand rifle was officially 
adopted as the standard weapon of the 
infantry in 1936 after months of 
arduous and thorough testing by 
government experts. it replaces the 
old bolt action springfield rifle. 



®E 



Developed by jonn c. garand, this semi-auto- 
matic WEAPON IS CLAIMED TO BE THE MOST EFFICIENT 
MILITARY RIFLE IN USE IN ANY ARMY TODAY. 




Before being accepted, the weapon had to 
pass such tests as pouring sand into the 
barrel and mechanism, covering it with mud, 
drenching it in water, and being dropped 
with the magazine open. 




*l?HE GARAND (ALSO KNOWN AS THE Ml) HAS A 
BARREL ABOUT Z2& INCHES LONG, WHILE THE OVER- 
ALL LENGTH OF THE RIFLE IS 43 INCHES. ITS 
EFFECTIVE MILITARY FIRING RANGE IS FROM 
600 TO 10O0 YARDS. _^^^— 



AN EXPERT RIFLEMAN CAN ATTAIN A FIRING SPEED Of J 
100 AIMED SHOTS A MINUTE WITH THE GARAND. J 
NORMAL SPEED IS 40 SHOTS PER MINUTE. / 




«y f^T? 






4 



Each garand rifle costs the government 
£80.°-e to produce and contains 72 parts, a 
.30 calibre cartridge is all that is needed 
to assemble and disassemble it. the sharp 
hose of this bullet 15 all that is required 
to start and finish the entire job. 
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